The way you dance 


Author: Soley 


Bands: Guns N Roses 

Characters: Axl Rose, Izzy Stradlin 
Relationships: M/A 

Rating: Adult 

Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Tue Jan 07 2014 0911:24 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


The way you dance 


Author's Notes: 
| thought of trying out a new way of writing.. 


All fictional and | don\'t wanna hurt anyone or insult or anything | just wanna entertain. :) Hope you enjoy it. 


Do you know that sensation when you don't want something, but then you can't have it or another one has it 


and you want it so fucking bad? Well that exactly just happened to me. 


Let me explain a little further that I'm at a party with my best friend Axl right now. And he asked me to 
dance. Who am | to dance with another guy at a party in publicity? Gay? Not that he's gay - just bi-sexuell. 
But now he's dancing with that fucking hairy bastard you can't even see his eyes. Who is he to dance this 
close with my Axl? 

Now he's looking over and giving me his fucking ‘your own fault look. Ahh | have to leave the room, | can't 


watch that any longer. 


And there he is, not even 5 minutes later, entering the little bedroom upstairs where you can still hear the 


music and laughter of the party downstairs. 


‘Izzy, what're you doing here all alone?" 

"Think I'm gonna watch you and that guy making out?" | snarl. He grins: "We were just dancing for fucks sake. 
And you didn't want to. | asked you in the first place, remember?" He's drawing closer and | notice that his 
shirt sits so low you can see too much of his beautiful pale chest. "We could dance now - here. If you stil 
want." | suggest. Hi grin grows broader and | have to admit it is a smile you could get addicted to. "You wanna 
dance now?" "If you want to. | mean you wanted." | run out of words. He is too close to think clear now. No it 
can't be his presence to stop me thinking clear it has to be the booze and drugs | took. 

"So lets dance Izz" He says and starts to move his hips to the rhythm off the music downstairs. He puts an 
arm around my waist and press' us together so | have to go with his movements. But he doesn't really care 
to dance, | think | knew that from the beginning on. He just pushes me back until | hit the wall and pressed our 
lips together. | can't really pull out of it, or maybe | could have but do | really want to? | have to admit it is 
too good to just end it so early. I'm not gay or anything, but this doesn't feel like a gay kiss at all this feels 
like a fucking hot kiss. 

Fuck this man can kiss! Maybe it's because we're friends for this long and he knows me inside out that he 
knows exactly how to kiss me. That must be it because no girl had kissed me like that before. He bites my 
bottom lip and | let his tongue slip into my mouth. Our tastes mix and | can feel him grin. My mind's racing, 
wanting more, aroused by just this kiss but | can't allow myself to want more. This is Axl fucking Rose, my 
best friend and | am straight. So straight, that | feel the bulge in his trousers pressed against my own growing 
dick. 


Fuck you, body, for always wanna have you own way and never wanna go with what my head think is the right 


way. 


| slip my hand through his beautiful red long hair and tug on it and have to grin on his little moan. And now his 
lips are wandering down to my neck. Oh fuck no, | told him I love that. Oh please don't start to.. - oh please 
never stop again! Fuck that's gonna be a hickey tomorrow but fuck it, now's tonight. And tonight | fall onto the 
bed with Axl and he's ripping my shirt off. Damn it how did | never notice how smoking hot he is just in his 
under ware? His hand at my crotch lets me moan and | grip his ass. 

Slowly, as to tease me, he's kissing his way down over my chest and my belly. As he's pulling down my boxers 
| can't really wait for it anymore. And so very gentle he closes his gorgeous lips around me that | nearly lose 
my mind. Oh god he must have done this before for how good he is. | bite my knuckles to try to muffle my 
moans a little and let my other hand glide through his beautiful hair again 

Axl's also moaning and moving his head faster now scratching over my belly. Oh fuck | feel my climax coming. 


And what an orgasm he got me to. I'm like shooting out of this world and nobody got me to this state before. 


| didn't even notice that Axl came too but as | look at him again he's lying on his back, smiling up to me 
satisfied. He chuckles: "Fuck you have your own way to dance Izzy, but | say | like it" | join his laughter and 


admit: "I like your way to dance too." 


